Memories a gold mask and covered witli gold-covered clothes. and of travel we saw the deep waves of wild (lowers that submerge Marathon in the spring. And that was, so to speak, the beginning; but if I take another sheet this letter will be delayed too long. Please share our great regard with Lady Rothenstem, Your affectionate,
(JOKDON BOTTOMLKY.
Bottoinlcy's letter made me more than ever regret chances missed of visiting Greece. Some years ago a party from the Art Workers' Guild made a pilgrimage there, and later Sir Henry Lunn invited me, on the condition of giving a single" lecture, to join one of the Hellenic cruises. My eldest daughter went under the care of the Dean of St Paul's and Mrs Inge. Her account, too, made me long to see Delphi and Mount Parnassus, But, during my later years 1 have become more than ever a doorstep painter. When I can get: away from portrait work in London, there are numbers of uncompleted canvases awaiting the season, spring, summer, autumn and winter, in which they were commenced. A painting or a drawing commissioned, often prevents my taking advantage of an effect long awaited, a cause of inner anguish, and the stacks of unfinished canvases grow more bulky with the years. So the old pleasure of wandering in, foreign towns and villages is no longer mine, I cherish memories of earlier days in France, Spain and Italy, Morocco and India; and the autumn landscape at home reminds me of an autumn, superb in its red and gold, spent in the Adirondack^.
I was kept in touch with America through my friendship with John Jay Chapman, generous in, sending his books as they were published. I came on a book about I). II. Lawrence in New Mexico by Mabel Dodge Luhan, The writing had a directness and vitality which reminded me of Mabel Dodge herself, whom I met during the latter part of my stay in New York, She asked me to make a drawing of her head and gave me some pleasant days in New York and at her home in Buffalo, She wrote from Xaos;

